SELECTIONS IN ENGLISH POETRY

To seize his spear or staff : then through the hall
Jason cried out :  'Laconians, fear ye not,    .
Nor leave the flesh-meat while it yet is hot
For dread of us, for we are men as ye,
And I am Jason of the Minyae,
And come from JE& to the land of Greece,
And in my ship bear back the Golden Fleece,
And a fair Golchian queen to fill my bed.
And now we pray to share your wine and bread,
And other things we need, and at our hands
That ye will take fair things of many lands.*

s/ said the ancient lord, *be welcome here,
Come up and sit by me, and make such cheer
As here ye can : glad am I that to me
The first of Grecian men from off the sea ,                   720
Ye now are come.'
Therewith the great hall rang
With joyful shouts, and as, with clash and clang
Of well-wrought arms, up to the dais they went,
All eyes upon the Minyae were bent,
Nor could they have enough of wondering                       725
At this or that sea-tossed victorious king.
So with the strangers there they held high feast,
And afterwards, the slaves drove many a beast
Down to the shore, and carried back again
Great store of precious things in pack and wain ;            730
Wrought gold and silver, gems, full many a bale
Of scarlet cloth, and fine silk, fit to veil
^The perfect limbs of dreaded Goddesses;
'Spices fresh-gathered from the outland trees,
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